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A PALACE_[N GENOA.
BY EDWARD SPENCER.

X.Concluded.

"Miss Helen," said he, "does you know I
think this here P'lazo's got jest about its right
uutne? P'lazo Cheeco.dat means, dey tell
me, de gloomy, hidden pallia. Now you're
been here not quite two weeks, an' I'll 'clar, I
can see de marks o' de shadder on yer face, dis
soon. Wish to God de marster'd a got a pallia
wid some other name ! Dat's wat I do. You
kin see de shadder on my face, too, only eta 60
everlastiu' black, de two colors kinder runs into
one anoder, l-.ke.'1

" What do you mean by the shadow, George ? "
asked the young lady, kindly." She knew very
well his meaning, in all it3 subtleties and re-
lined truths, but she wished to draw him out,
for the sake of information upon the subject
nearest her heart.
u Well, ma'am, I can't rightly explain, indeed.I know de marster come here kinder

under a shadder, but et seems to me as ef de
shaddeT, instead o' gittin' lighter, as it had
oughter do, gits darker, and blacker, and lower
down, every day. I thought, when de marster
come here, et would all be right agin, dar beingso much sunshine hereabouts. But et didn't.
Den, thinks sez I, et'll be all right when de
raistis comes.dat's what he's a waitin' forBut,bless de Lord, ina'am, when de mistis
come, she brung her own shadder 'long wid her,
too, an' her comin' didn't do a morsel o' good.
S'elp me God, you could a knockt me down
den wid a broom straw! But, byme by, I sez
to myself, George, yer a fool.you wait tell de
vonng marster an' mistis comes.de'll bring de
right kind o' sunshine wid 'em. Well, den you
come "

11 Well, George, and the shadow is not yet
dispelled ? " inquired Helen, with a grave, but
encouraging smile.

" Dar et is ? But, mind now, Miss Helen, I
doesn't blame you. You're done all you could,
under the snccumstenses, and so is Mr. Rupert,
on'y he gits outer patience a leetle bit too soon,
inaybe.but dat's becase he don't know. Well,
ma'am, as I was gwine on for to say, seein' dat
sir* uKo/lilot* nan't Ka /"I»»aff̂L .
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to thinks et's part o' de property ov dis cussed
pallia to breed shadders. Dat's de name ov it,
an dat ole Itazeo tells all sorts o' stories 'bout
de ghostesses in de upper rooms.de place
whar de ole man stobbed his da'ter, an' de room
whar de woman hove her husband outen de
winder, an' de passage whar de good-lookin'
young man was shot, what come to see de
gen'l'urn's wife.all dem things happened long
time ago, to be shore, but I kinder think et's
some o' dem ghosts what makes dese here black
shadders now."
" Oh, no, George," answered Miss Beale,

gently; ''whatever shadows darken over and
oppress us, we owe to ourselves, or to the circumstancesby which we are surrounded."

''But you never did nofin' wrong, Miss
Helen," said George, hastily, and immediately
wishing that he could bite his tongue off for
such an ill-advised speech.

Helen started, turned slightly pale, and
seemed about to say something. But she repressedthe thought that was at her tongue's
end, while a dismal sense of sinking aud dread
panted about her heart " George," said she,
after a pause, " you came over with my father
from New York, did you not? "

' Yes'm," responded the worthy darkey,
quaking m his boots..

" My father trusts you much.yon must have
enjoyed his confidence to a great extent. I am
sure you are his friend. I am sure you know that
he is killing himself with some trouble.some
hidden grief, or the dread of some calamity. I
am sure, also, that you know I can be trusted,
and wish to relieve him. Will you not tell me
what is the matter with him ? "

"Trouble, ma'am.trouble.dat's what's a
killin' of him."

" But what causes this terrible trouble? "

George shook his head.
" Will you not tell me, George?"
" Young mistis," answered George, with infinitecompassion in his tones, but with a grave

solemnity that could not fail to impress her ;
" young mistis, don't you ask me, don't ask
marster, don't ask yer mother, don't try to find
out! More'n dat: when you say yer prayers at
night, young mistis, allers ask de good Lord to
keep you from knowin' anything about et. It's
all gone by now, an' it won't happen agin,
an' all you an' me is got to do is, to try for to
bring him outen his trouble. Once you do dat,
an' he'll be de man he was agin, an' den you'll
have to bless God for what you'se done."

Helen was very pale, but she faced the stroke
very bravely. Turning her head a moment,
she looked at him again, almost instantly, and
asked:

" But, how am I to do that, mv good George,
unless I know the source of his affliction ? Tell
me one thing.only satisfy my fears upon one

point, George, and'l will not press you further,
for I feel that you are right in keeping secret
that which cannot be remedied.that which
perhaps might But, oh, George, do tell me,
has my father, at any time, been subject to fits
of insanity.has he ever lost his mind ? "

" No, ma'am, not that I knows of.never. I
telled that air Frenchwoman bo, but et was on'y
to keep her mouth shet."
"Oh, thank God for that!" cried Helen,

clasping her hands with an intense feeling of
relief. " I so much feared that was the cause
of his affliction.the secret malady which was

wearing out his soul."
" No, ma'am.but," said George, with a painfulexpression of countenance, and whispering,

almost, " but that air is jest what it's comin' to,
'less you an' me can bring him round 'fore
long."

" Oh, George, pray, pray advise me what to
do! " cried Helen, most piteously, and wringing
her hands. " I am inexperienced, helpless,
myself, but I trust to you to direct me. You
know him.you can guide me.I will do anything.anything!"

" 1 knows dai, young mistis, Tore you say
so,v answered George, " but you mns'n't agger

vateyourself. You mus' keep cool. Dat's de
fust thin' fo' you to do, 'fore anythin' else.
Now, put on yer shawl, Miss Helen, an' come
wid me. You don't know all what's goin' on
in dis pallia ob de shadders, an' de fust thiug
is, to pint 'era out to you. Come wid me."

Helen followed him, wondering. As they
went along the corridor, and past the apartmentsappropriated to her father, George pointedtowards them with his thumb, and said :

" I s'pose you think marster's in dar, don't
you ? Yes, 1 see you do, by de way you walk.
It he v?as in dar, you need'n be afeara of him,
miss. He's a sight more afuard o' you, den
yon is o' him ; and you mus' teach him not to
be afeard ov you, but to love you, an' come to
yon when he feels bad. But he ain't in dar,
an' never is, ekeercely; you come wid me, an'
I'll show you whar he is." '

He led the way along the corridor, down the 1

dark stairway, and pointed to the iron-studded jdoor, from underneath which crept the faintest
flicker of light from the lamp that burned with-
iu. Then, without a word, he led the way back '

again, and did not speak until they had regainedthe open corridor above. Then, drawing a 1
long breath, he said : 1

" Thar'a whar he is, Miss Helen, an' thar he's <

been, in that air mean, damp, dungeon like, i
ever sence we've ben in Genoe. Now, I put et i
to you, ma'am, ef et 'taint enongh to kill any
ta&n, or leastwise to drive him crasy, for to
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spend his days an' nights in seek a place as dat,whar de sunlight never thinks o' eomin' in?"
" Oh, George!" cried Helen, shuddering,and putting her hands up before her face; " oh,

George, what shall I do, what shall I do?"
" Do ! young mistis, do ! Why, git him out o'

dar as quick as you kin. You kin do it. I
knows et, an' dat's why I come to .you dis mornin'."

" But, how, George.how f "

" I tell you dat, presently. Now, less us goback to your parler. You wants to set down,
I see dat. Ycr kind o' faint like.an' I wants
to say somethin' more to you 'bout dis matter,'case it's got to be 'tended to right off, 'fore et's
too late."
Once back in her room, and Helen seated.

not too soon, either, for sh» was very faint-.
George handed her a glass of water, without remark,and then proceeded with his discourse.

" You see, Miss Helen," said he, " dis is got
to be done by you. It won't do to let Mr. Rupertknow anythiu' 'bout it, 'case He'll not thiuk,
on'y git mad, an' go off widout doin' any good.You mus' excuse ine for plain gpeakiu', youknow, 'ease dis is a matter ob 'mergency, an'
l'se all for de rnarster

"

" I know that.I wish you to speak to me so.
I wish to be told everything that will heip me
to discharge my dutv."
"An'so you shill!" exclaimed George, vehemently," an' we'll have Mr. Beale all right

'fore we stop, or I ain't no sinner. Well,
ma'am, an' I'm sorrv to sav. vour mar can't
help us much. I knoics dat, 'case, when she
come, I thought sheM git him ou en dat prisen,
so I tuk her right down to him, soon as she
come. But she won't do it, Mis3 ; she's been
so use to think every fhin' he does is done jest
right, dat I don't doubt she judges he's got
good reasons for stayiu' down thar an' killin'
himself."

" I'm afraid you are right, George," said
Helen, sadly.

" Shure I'm right! Did'n she tell me not to
tell you and Mr. Rupert anythin' 'bout his livin'
down thar? But, youug mistis, I'm afeard his
livin' in that air hole aiut de wugt of it."

George hesitated, and Helen, much alarmed,
cried, quickly: "Tell me all! Let me know
the worst, or I shall imagine a thousand dreadfulthings 1"

" Oh, et's nothin' bad, on'y for his health,
which is beginnin' to git broke down now, I'm
afeard. Yon see, ma'am, l'se been keepin'
watch over him so long, ever sense we left New
York, dat.dat et's growed inter a kinder habit,
now, so I takes my blanket, a'most every night,
an' lays whar I kin watch that air prisen 'thout
his seein' me. Oh, 'taint no trouble, indeed,
mistis, and I ruther likes it, 'case de fleas is
mighty troublesome in my room," said George,
hastening to explain, as Helen rose and seized
his hand, with an emotion of gratitude too deep
for words. His fortunate color spared him the
embarrassment of n witness to his blushes.

" Now, Miss Helen, jou mus' 'member I
would'n tell you dese tlnn's for de world, on'y
I know et's a doin' yer father hurt to keep 'era
frum you; an' den, 'taint his fault, nuther, fer
Itn /»on't kuln if Va« h/va ! «»« oil
"v v«n k iu a uu pctj iiv: 9 uuoj an uojj
an' half de night, wid his papers an' his letter
writin', an' his cipherin'; de Lord on'y knows
how much he's done sense he's been here!
Pears to me, he's writ enough to fill half a
dozen hooks as big as de preacher's Bible.
Well, when we fust come here, he use to work
harder dan he do even now, an' dat made him
nervous, I reck'n; an' indeed, ma'am, et use to
mose break my heart to heah de way he'd go
on, case he could'n sleep. He'd walk up an'
down dat dar cell, up aji' down, up an' aown,
talkin' to heself, an' prayiu', *u' moanin', tell
et give me de horrors right out;" and George
ikirly shuddered at the recollection.

" Well, bimeby he got so bad he sent for a

doctor, an' de doctor he said he was nervous,
an' give him a big dose of laudamun. Well,
dat put him to sleep nice, an' de nex' night he
sends me for mo' laudamun. an' he's been takin'dat stuff ever sense.cords of it."

Helen shuddered again at these revelations.
" Now, ma'am, I was kinder fear'd to let him

take so much laudamun, 'case I sailed onst
with a cap'n what had de mainy potu bad, an'
de mate cured him with laudamun; but, arter
that, it 'peard he couldn' do widout it, an' it
druv him crazy as a loon 'fore de ship got into
Libberpool, so dat we had to put him in irons
tell we got to port, whar a horspittle war handy.
So, when he sends me out one day to git him
some more laudamun, I gits de 'pothecary to
make et weak. But I reck'n he found it out,
for he don't send me no more now, but waits
tell he thinks we's all abed an' asleep, an' den
he goe8 out an gits it fur hisself. 1 know dat,
'case I went an' foiled him onst or twist."
"Oh!" critd Helen, sinking down, as if

stricken by despair, " how am I to arrest him
in this suicidal course of,liis! I am so ignorant,so timid, so inexperienced. I know not
what to do I "

" My dear young mistis," said George, in a

tone of the kindest encouragement, " you knows
a sight better what to do dan you thinks you
does. You get him outen that air dungeon.
keep a huntin' arter him, a wantin' to see him,
to talk wid him, to ax him 'bout thin's.go
down thar arter him, an' stay wid him, an'
make fun ob his idee in beiu' thar.ax him to
come write in you own room, an' when you git
him thar, play for him on de pianny.he's
wery fond o' music.an' talk to him, and scold
him, and bimeby you kin jest twist him round
your finger, jest is you please. You onst
make him 'shauied o' that air .cell, show him
how he kin 'tend to his business better up
stars, an' make him fond o* bein' wid you, an'
bless de Lord, we make a new man ob him,
soon. Den, de madam, you mas' give her a

good talkin' to.she'll do jest what you .tell
her, ef you make her know et's for his benefit.
De night's de wust. time for him, an' you an'
de madam oughter keep nigh him den, so as

ter keep de bail idees off, de shadders, you
know.ony, don't talk to him 'bout 'meriky,
nor 'bout bus'ness. Git him to tell you 'bout
music, an' picters, an' pallises.he knows all
dem dar thin's. An', Mr. Rupert, tell him to
git some nice wine, an' have it fo" dinnah, an'
git de marster's judgment on it. He's a great
man for wines."

" Oh, George, how can I thank you ! How
reward you ! Your words have given me new

hope, just when I was about to yield to my despair! You are a noble friend, George."
" Guess I ought to be a friend to Mr. Beale,"

an!/)nritk /->m n 111) of i>oi rrkf lira w k A
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gave her the history of his broken leg, and of
the banker's kindness to him, Helen listening
eagerly, and with suffused, kindling eyes.
When he had finished, the young lady rose,

took his two huge black paws in her little hands,
and, looking down into his honest eyes, with
eyes that sparkled with excitement, said, in a

quivering, tremulous voice:
" And I hope, George, you that have done so

much, and are willing and capable of doing so
much more for the father, will be equally as

good a frieud to the child."
George said, chokingly : " I will try, young

mistis, s'elp me God, I'll try all I can." i
u You may be certain that child will never 1

forget what you have done.will ever remember
with gratitude, more than she can express, what <

you have done." And, with a suddenness <

which, to use his own expression, " took him j
all aback," she raised those rough black paws

« i* j i j ii t. r*
LO Her lips, anu Kisseu uirm, lerveiiu^. vjeur^e
stared, dismayed, startled, confounded, and
then, with an " ugh ! " like some surprised In-
iian, turned suddenly on his heel, and tied the
room. <

Half an hour afterwards, when her mother J
»me in, Helen was just drying her eyes, after j
what the ladies are pleased to P^e, a good, j
bearty cry," and which, to hear them speak of
it, one would fancy was one of the choicest and 1
most delicious indulgences permitted to the '

* erring race of mortals/' 1

But, though her eyes were red and swollen, !
the young lady met her mother radiantly, and
here was a heartiness, a tone, a spirit, in the 1

embrace and kiss which she bestowed, that (

seemed to say her heart had lost half its load
&nd burden. 4

It was oa the succeeding day after this un- *

ierstanding with George, that we find Miss t

0
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Beale in the Tapestry Boom, with a book ini i__ 1 » * *
uei my, ana oer inougbts tar away. She was
revolving her own recent whirlwind of life-experiences; she was battling against the timiditythat proceeded from want of use in trouble,and lack of precedent in counsel ; and she was

tiding to reinspire herself with the same glowof hope which she had yesterday derived from
her long conversation with George. Not verysuccessfully. The plausible ana fair success
which had seemed then at her command, now
assumed faint, shadowy, evanishing proportions,continually eluding ber grasp ; the dread
and horror then banished, now vxnild come
back, with palpitating knocks against the door
of her heart. Scorn it how she would, condemn
and reprobate herself as she might for the impietyof the suspicion, a dreadful fear was ever
present to her mind, that the Furies whichlashed her dear father, and drove him onward
through the black realms of despair, were.self-invoked! She dared not to entertain thethought, yet the thought would not be banished,that her father, by bis own errors, or his own
guilt, had called down the avenging stings ofconscience. For, whaace this so terrible soffering,this dread, this nnrest, this suspicion,this rejection of all the consolations of affection,this hideous agony of watchfulness, and despairingrecourse to the oblivion of exhaustivelabor, unless its canse could be found in the
morbid and exaggerated suggestions of remorse?And how else could she account forthe stanned apathy of her poor forlorn mother,incompetent to the slightest offices of that devotionwhich, she intuitively felt, had been the
rule, perhaps the ruin, of her life ? Upon whatother grounds could she excuse the passionate
nomiug ui vreorge, 10 avoid the past, as if it
were a fatal serpent, coiled for the stroke ; toshut her eyes to all inauiry ; and to flee from
every knowledge of it, for the sake itself of her
own happiness ? Yes.she could not doubtbut that something dreadful had happened,
some awful stroke fallen.but what it was, she
dared not conjecture, wished not to ascertain.It could not affect her.it would make no
change in her affection, her respect for her parants,and would only have the effect to renderher still more unhappy. It was not the thingitself, whatever it might be, that she most dread
ed. What terrified her was, lest it should not
be jpossikle to keep it secret, in these days,when everything is published to the world.
And should it become known, she felt intuitivelythat it would be the last and fatal stroke
to her father. Already she bad guessed his
deep and morbid sensitiveness, his pride, the
urgent and almost imperative absolutism of his
desire to seem. If, then, he should discover
that his failing, his lapse, his sin, his shame, or
whatever it was.and she could not but measurethe degree of that error by the extent of his
suffering.had become known to his children,would not the intensity of his feeling of the loss
of their self-respect put the cap-stone to his
miserable despair, and irresistibly drive him on
to the commission of some capital deed of horror,which should cast a veil of wretchedness
over their days forever ? And then, there was
Rupert, poor Rupert, with his intense pride, his
haughty sense of honor, his exquisite susceptibilityto shame! If the thing should be revealed,would not he, in his fiery resentment of
disgrace, be driven into ruin ? She knew his
cnaracier, ana sue lelt, with a shudder, that he
was able to recover against any shock of fortune,any stroke of fate, soonc than from the
most trifling, most minute strain of disgrace.

Helen wok * brave enough little woman ; her
«oul was full of courageous promptings; her
heart glowed with the most radiant hues of
hope; but these things were almost too much
for her. If it concerned only herself, she had
not feared to meet and encounter any stroke ; .

but this matter concerned her stricken mother's
very life, for, to deprive her of the soul-rest she
needed, was virtually to kill her. It concerned
the well being, the sanity, the very soul's salvation,of her father. And, above all, it hung,like a sword of Damocles, over the fortunes, the
future of her brother; it had the power of decidingupon the nobility, the cleanliness, the exaltation,and honor, of that dear brother's life,
whom she loved and cherished nearest of any
to her heart; and as it resulted, so, she felt
tremblingly sure, was to be his decision, either
for a life of honor and happiness, or for a life
of despair and misery. No wonder, then, that,
sitting there in the tapestry room, and ponderingthese dismal suggestions, she felt her heart
sink within her, in all the misery of dread and
helplessness. No wonder that she clasped her
hands, and cried out, with the wildest entreatyof her soul, for a friend, who might help her in
this hour of her passion, her weakness, her ex-

tremity, hef need 1
She heard the shrill chirp of the cicada from

the dilapidated old garden; the hum of populouslife came in at the windows, with the faintnessof distance, and blended with the sweet
air, odorous from kissing of the orange bios-
Boms ; the great unconscious sun blazed with-
out there, all serene amid his calm blue heaven,
all unheeding of her, alone there in her trouble
and her helplessness; little Pepe in the garden
sang his liquid song.

" Caro mio Usoro I
Che onto fuor di misura

thinking not of her, alone, alone. Alone? What
are theae forms there, that flit around her, eompanionaof her misery, as Francesca came across
the waste, weeping, to Dante's feet? Ghosts
and shadows of the house? Yes ; George was

right; this dismal palace of the gloomy shade
is haunted. See these victims of crime and woe :

murdered wives, weeping for the hand that
smote them ; guilty lovers, struck down in the
ethereal flush and very exultation of their sin ;
wretches starved in those dungeons underneath
there, where her soul-starved father is, even
now, fettering himselftriply strong in the cankeringchains of wretchedness; gray, old Garameli,foaming with taunts and wounded pride;
his black-browed wife, lending the moisture of
compassion to her tigress eyes.all wretches,
all woe-begone 1 Now they flit around her, and,
with mazy, delirious dance, seem to involve her
very soul in confusion; away.away.would ye
drive me mad!

It was George's voice dispelled them, and he
said: " Miss Helen, de gepTman.-him what
you see in Milan.says may he come up? Mr.
Merivale .

The revulsion was too sudden; she clasped
her hands to her brow, and burst into a passion
of tears, saying, " No, no ; not yet; detain him ]
a "moment, George." }Rnt olio arvtlra tint OTOntlv A mnmant i/\r\
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late. The artist had followed George closely,
and was in the room by the time his name was
announced.

" It is a great pleasure to meet Miss Beale once
more," said he, advancing, and holding out his
hand. But he paused suddenly, beholding her
tears, her convulsive sobs, her vain efforts to
compose herself.
" I hope you will excuse me, Miss Helen,"

mnru\pred he, hastily, " I would not for the
world intrude upon your tears, however much
I might desire to see them dried.I will I call
again, if you please," and he made the motion
to retire.
Bat she sprang to her feet instantly, held out

sne hand to him, and, hiding her face in the
other, said: " Don't go. I ao not wish you to
go. This is mere childishness," added she,
sobbing piteously, "and I am glad to have your
presence for a reproo.ooof".(she had broken
down again)."sit down.it will be over in a

moment."
George, who until then had stood on the

threshold, a scared spectator, now, after a keen gglance at Merivale, closed the door softly, and
leparted. As he went along the corridor, he

gjumped up and clapped his heels together,
then took himself by the throat, and choked ^
himself till his eyes half started out of his head;
ifter which strange demonstrations, he put on
the broadest grin he had ever worn in Genoa, tshook his head with the sagacious comprehensivenessof my Lord Treasurer Burleigh, indsaid to himself, as he strutted along, like
i pigeon of the " Puffer " breed. *

" Geo'ge, you is one darn fool I Ki 1 You not j
tee da man in de moon, nex'; h'm i del dor's y
ill right, shore as Gospel. An a a genTman, v
oo. 'Nuff sed." j

HNGTON, D. C., THUI
After which very oracular pronouncements,he proceeded to the garden, and had a boisterousgame of mumble-the-peg with little Pepe." Will you let me share your trouble, Miss

Helen," said Merivale, taking a seat beside her
on the old-fashioned sofa ; " it distresses me to
think that, r/mi nhnnl/t tinno ^

J "J*

I would esteem it a real privilege if I coold do
anything to help relieve you."He took her hand in his again, not presumptuously,but in a quiet, ministering way, which
was, withal, so tender, that Helen could scarce
restrain a fresh outburst. However, she did
restrain it, and, suffering him to keep her tegdthere for a while, composed herself quite rapwfly." I am very glad you came," murmured she,with a naive earnestuess, which thrilled him
through. " The shadows of this place have almostmastered me, and I require somebody to
give me a good scolding."He could not restrain himself from pressingher hand slightly, whereupon it was quietlywithdrawn.

" You elected me your Mentor once, yoj^mayremember, Miss Helen; so I may presume to
tuqetre, ttnuc Ul<z lafhrifmir t"" Purely and simply a fit of the ' bluesy Mr.
Merivale," said Helen, looking up at last, hudmeeting his eyes with a pleasant smile; u and,
as you are not a woman, aud have never been
a school-girl, of course you cannot arrive at
any conception of the infinity of imaginary desolationand woe comprised under that term.
Am I not a picture,' added she, tossing ker
head defiantly; " does not my appearance take
your artistic eye? Would you not like to paint
me now, with my swollen eyes, and thick head,in some heroic character; for instance, as
Ariadne, gazing after the deserter's recednsr
ships? And could I not act young Nerval to
perfection.

' By Uabe iih Dorba!, od de Gwapiad HiJUT' "

and she laughed out. ,u Candidly, Miss Helen, I have not been
used to fancy that a state of tears is the nost
advantageous position in which to view your
sex, but you will allow me to say that I am
persuaded now, that tears can occasionally en-
nance one's attractions."

" And candidly, Mr. Merivale, I am not go- (ing to construe that speech into a complimmt, .

for, to Bay the least, it is not flatteriug my e es, 1

which. are hideous enough ordinaaily. lVit ,don't let us talk about crying.it's annojy »g jenough to go through the performance, without
discussiug the philosophy of it afterwards, jWhat in the world brought you to Genfn?You know it's a habit with me to be impali- jnent.but really I thought you were so Wirybusy at Florence, and your commissions were ,

so very urgent." (Merivale colored slightly, in spite of his ha- ]bitual composure and nonchalance. £" I came here in search of a picture," srid jhe, adding, in a tone, half earnest, half btdi- tnage, " and also, of course, to refresh my a es twith a sight of Miss Helen, the most pleaiint ]travelling companion that I ever met." ]" Merci, mills Jois, Monsieur I" said H#en, twith a bow, "aud I do not doubt but that it
gave you a very pleasant shock to see the ^ebe tof the journey transformed into the Niobfr of tjust now."

" Why no, Miss Beale, I never doubted tour ecapacity for any kind of emotion.were t|ere jan occasion. I onlv recr^t that vnn uliailrt >

have any cause for grief or melancholy, in vLur 8dmyo of ounsbine and spring-time."44 There are very lew persons in the world, I 8suspect, Mr. Merivale, who do not ferl the 8shadow sometimes," answered Helen, gwvely. *]44 But.a truce to melancholy just now. I am rdetermined never to drag your cheerfulness in- xto the region of my shadow.if I taie one.
So, you camo to for n picture t May I
ask, what sort of a picture ? " c

44 A very rare and precious one, indted. So
precious, that, in my fear lest I shal not be 0able to purchase the original, I havj d«ter- amined to take a copy of it."

44 And where is this picture? You mtst 4iow pit to me."
^ ^44 I hope to be able to Rhow yon lotlj the ^original and the copy, some day, Mist lfden. ](Besides that, I wish to see some of the iiany ntine frescoes and canvas sketches, of fhich gGenoa can boast. Genoese art is not (iach

thought of among our profession ; and yi, be- nsides the collections of the Palazzi Brignc and ^Durazzo, which contain numerous choice i )rks, 8
some by Ribera and Guido, there are iauy eworks by the native artists, in the ch* dies aand cathedrals, and palazzi, which 1 c jnot cafford to leave unseen. There are som old t(altar-pieces here, which I am very anxii a to tlstudy. Two, in the church of Santa Be ;ida, a
are by the band of Jacopo Marone, of Ah san- 8)dria, and are as old as the fifteenth ce ury. 0I am told, also, that theM^re numerous ^ irks, pyet extant, by Brea, Cam Mautegna, Fn ces- w
co Sacchi, Teramo, Corso, Moreno, and < aers \of the older epoch, more interesting as i irks aof the progressive advance of art than f in- frtrinsic merit. I suppose you have seer and j.'admired most of the paintings of Perin del teVaga, Rafael's pupil; of the Calvi; the nni- tcni; Cambiaso ; Castello ; Corte ; Simon 3ar- Clabbino "

0144 Stop ! stop ! Mr. Merivale ! you overv elm 0i
me ! I have neither seen any of these pic res, p,nor do I even remember ever to have he&i the ]e
ar ista' names. I have seen nothing si. e I tb
came to Genoa, except once, the inside c the tbCathedral." tb44 Why, how is that ? A fortnight in Gioa, aland seen nothing! Where is Rupert's galnt- nr??"

. I th441. I have been sick. low-spirited I in 8itrouble.and Rupert, out of patieuce withfce, titI suppose, confines his attention to billijls, tit
principally. But.I am determined to get lell fct
now, and.unfortunate man 1.I remember lur «u
merits as a Cicerone." w]" Thank you," said Merivale, laughing; 11 ja
ihall be sure to act upon that hint, for the * ce ljsjf my own advantage, as much as for the pi s- ar
are of your company. I find that one gets e bi
.ntree everywhere, and is treated with twici s frj
much civility, when he is accompanied y hc
adies, as he receives when he goes in the s - jje
,ary dignity of bachelorhood." 0[

h What ungallant candor!" cried Ilel . ]e,' But, tell me, really, is there anything wo 1 8p
leeingin Genoa? "

w Anything worth seeing ? Why, Miss Hel? 1 f0,
3ome of the pictures of Perino and Lnca Ca . gc
3iaso are worth a pilgrimage I And then theri jn
he city itself.its splendid churches.its rii
palaces.its noble coup cTceil. If you wal

.

mriosities, there is San Matteo, the chapel I inl
:he Dorias, where the great Admiral Andre in]
itill lies in state; there are the jewelry shops
,he crowded and picturesque quays ; la, casa i paCristofcro Colombo, where they show you th
rery cradle in which the great ' AlmiranU o th<
ill the Indies' was rooked ; there is also Baj an
olini's statue of him ; the great Palazzo Doria mi
with its gigantic marble personation of the oh dei
lero; the Carignano 5 the picture galleries; th 0tl
Strada Nuova; the mezzaro.you have see:
hatf" in
" What.the pretty head dress ofthe women for

3h, yes, and that is about the only thing I hav est
eally noticed worth noticing. How neat, last;
jffective, it is 1"
"Yes: I am a student of costume, and wj

lave beheld all sorts of head-dress, from th 1

Arabian woman's yashmak to the turban of th
Virginia negress; from the bonnet d la mod jnt
o die Queen of Naples' coronet; but I hnv rea
lever seen anyining bo natural, so Decerning ftn(
is the nuzzaro, the way it is worn here. I1
fives a sort of charm to the very ugliest." ^
.

" I shall have to don it myself, Mr. Merivale. id
ince it is so commended by a gentleman ol mi
rour taste." *

er\
u You would look .gf
She smiled slyly, as she interrupted him: oc
" What other sights did you say were open sh

o admiration in Genoa, Mr. Merivale? I shall id
nake an inventory of them, and exact your et
Uostration of every one of them to my eyes, d
liecemeal." n:
When Mr. Merivale rose to take leave of Misa

lelen, after a long and varied conversation, it i

raa fully understood between them that Genoa |
ras to be jointly inspected, from the heights off"
Coot* Faccio to the limits of the glancing

j
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gfbay.from the top of the Cathedral to the bead
of the Cornice road. And Helen confessed to
herself that this was the happiest day she had
yet known in Genoa.
Had Merirale already fonnd that so rare

picture he was in search of ? 1

m 1

THE UNION MEETINGS. 1
The Union meetings which here been held

in the Northern cities have been got up by a
^combination of the political and mercantile

toadies of that region, whose patriotism has its
fruition in the honors and spoils of office or the
profits of trade. Everybody knows this to be
the case; and nowhere are the hollow and
hypocritical demonstrations of loyalty to the 1

Union more correctly appreciated, or held in (

profounder contempt, than in the Sontb. A '

Georgia newspaper, styled the Southern Confederacy,says: 1

"The recent Union meetings at the North f
meet with no response at the Sonth. We would
be glad to see it, if we could have confidence, iWe regard these Union meetings at the North c
as an inherent ebullition of treacherous philan- ^
thropy.a false pretence of Southern sympathy, i
actuated from mercenary motives, and con- scocted by speculative swindlers." t
The Charleston Mercury says : *
" The angry South must be appeased for the Jtime.protestations must be made, and somebodymnst make them. This part ofthe jobbing ®

falls to the lot of the so-called 4 Conservatives.' '

'the ' Conservatives' are a very useful 1 institution' at the North. They answer a very good |purpose, and are an essential part of the Northernpolicy. They are the very rear-guard of c

Abolitionism. The Republican army marches r

forward to the battle of Abolitionism, and the ®

Conservatives' cover their progress by diverjions,and parleying, and by-play. We are ^
neither speaking paradoxically, nor lightly, nor G

prejudicially. It is a very grave and momen- c
tous fact. We will illustrate our meaning. "

The Hon. Robert C. Wiuthrop, of Massachuietts,is a ' Conservative.' The Hon. RobertD. Winthrop was the first gentleman who introducedAbolition petitions into the House of
Representatives. The Hon. Robert C. Winthropwas ejected from his seat in the Senate, some 2
ew years ago, by such a thing as Charles Sum- *
ier. The Hon. Robert C. Winthrop declared
n Faneuil Hall, in 1854, that his tongue would P
ileave to the roof of his mouth, and his right.and k. f 1-:- 1- J ' ' « ..In
..uv. uv Hum ma uuuy, ueiore ne would j;ither vote for any measure, or set his hand to
iny bill, by which Slavery should be allowed to 81
>nter another foot of our Territories. The ^3on. Robert C. Winthrop is turned out of the
Senate because he is too 1 Conservative' a man. e

Mr. Everett, and many other distinguished gen- 11

lemen at the North, are quite as violent in 8heiropposition to Slavery as Mr. Winthrop.3ut Mr. Everett is nowhere.he is run over. ueft behind. These gentlemen are ' Conserva- ~

ives.'" * * *
" The difference between the ' Conservatives '

ind the Republicans is just the difference beweenLucifer and Satan." * * *ss
" At every crisis in the history of the Gov- arnmtnt, when the South has cried out with in- ^ligtiation and protest against unconstitutional .Population bad nutrQjyo, »«»»»^irisen a ' conservative' demonstration at the

forth, but the 4 Conservatives ' are always one tr
lay after the fair; and the 'Conservatives' 8<
ire always in a most convenient minority,[hey are admirable skirmishers, and cover the
etreat of a bold sallying or marauding party °

vith great Bkill and eclat." c<

Thi- fallowing remarks of the Baltimore) Exhangeare too good to be lost:
44 The latest Union demonstration in the city in

f Philadelphia has certainly not been of a char- w
cter to merit the approbation of good men and of
onest citizens in any portion of our country.Tnless the loyalty of the Philadelphians can p,e attested in some less objectionable way than ei
y stoning a building in which an Abolitionist Qfjcturer is advertispd t.r» snoot «»«

j f»v iui fi iv our yieighbors had better let their patriotism be ojuspected, than incur the reproach which such iniwless proceedings are certain to entail. A throb like that which gathered and raged around telational Hall on Thursday night, on the occa- wion of Mr. Curtis's lecture, is scarcely in ac- thordance with what should be the pacific char- atcter of the ' City of Brotherly Love,' and jnlearly iu conflict with the mild and tolerant m:net« of its founder, Penn. If the action of J«
le ten thousand people who then and there arssembled to testify their disapprobation of the a?ntiments of the lecturer savored somewhat
f mob violence, and recalled passages in the ccast history of Philadelphia which were best cahen soonest forgotten, the course of the Wlayor and Sheriff.of the former in ordering i8flag to be removed which was suspended in Scout of a building in which an Abolitionist fr(air was being held, and of the latter in at- te<imptiug to break up the Fair altogether.par>okstrongly, of the character of official perse- ,ution. * * * Our Philadelphia friends,
a the other hand, have, we fear, somewhat Di
rcrshot the mark. They have carried their Sirotestations of sympathy with Slavery to a w(ngth which may almost justify suspicion of
icir sincerity. They are so exceedingly friendly, an

mt we scarcely know how to take them at 00
ieir word, particularly when, in the very heat ac
id fervor of their patriotism.the very tor- let
mt, tempest, and whirlwind of their passion.
iey have not forgotten, it seems, to keep a
larp eye to windward. Wise in their genera- tar
an, and noted for their thrift and close attenjnto business, the children of Penn have ever
;en ; but never, we think, did they manifest hu
e force of early training more strongly than Or
hen thay directed the proceedings ot their er,
te Union meeting at Jayne's Hall to be pub- sta
ihed in the Philadelphia Commercial List, Bo
id ordered twenty thousand copies for distri- vei
ition among Southern merchants. If our err
lends and neighbors would have credit for ]
rnesty and good intentions, they must take g^riled to let their patriotism smell less strongly ,

the shop, advertise it less widely, and mani- e

st it not quite so uproariously. Fewer paving
ines, Messieurs, for the heads of the Aboli- tha
mists, and fewer and less transparent bids qQ<r Southern custom, and perhaps we of the cai>uth shall respect you more, ana not confide
you less 1" T,c

The Savannah (Ga.) Express has the follow- wo

g delicate allusion to the Philadelphia meet- DOt
aci<

*

he" Notwithstanding these manifestations of e8

triotism and these eloquent speeches, a donbt 1its in the minds of the Southern people, as to
9 amount of credit that' should be given to noi
cb protestations, and a suspicion that they par
ly be induced by other than patriotic motives, to t9troys that confidence which they might n.lerwise create. 8
" The truth is, the South have no confidence *
these proffers of sympathy and friendship, ^
they believe them to be based upon inter- ^

, and know them to be hollow and insincere." ^The same journal is still more compliment- j
r to the Boston demonstration. It says: B
We cannot but regard this exhibition of ^ling, at this juncture, as induced more by £erest than by a sense of propriety, or from a *

,1 wish to yield to the South her reasonable "

1 constitutional demands. We are support- £in forming this opinion, by the concluding "

itences of one the Posts articles: 1 We fear S
s of retaliation, which will seriously damage "

fishing, shipping, and manufacturing in- ^rsts.- * * * Not that we have sinned *

kinat the laws of brotherhood and moral and ®
istitutional duty, but we have exposed our 1
ting-smacks to the stormy gales of Southern the 1
iguation, and the wheels or our manufacto- coll
i are in danger of being stopped, by a refu- nati
of the South to take our cottons and wool- com
b. Peccavi I" II
¥e have seen several other contemptuous me5
isions in Southern journals to the Northern
ion meetings. The time-serving movers in tcori
m, Although they in some instances curried £vc

1/1J IJI
ti

=
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their toadyism to the extent of pronouncingSlavery a divine institution, have not escaped
contempt. They are not believed to be actu
sled by any higher motives than a watchful
concern for their individual pecuniary profits ;
and the fact is well known that the New York
papers nave Deen tailed with the names of bus:
aess men in that city who subscribed to thr
lall for a Union meeting, merely to advertise
for Southern patronage.

ILLUSTRATIONS_OF DEMOCRACY.
The adherents of Democracy, even in the free

States, have at length come ont boldly in adrocacyof "Slavery as just, and blasphemoush
juote Scripture in its support. Mr. O'Conor,
i distinguished and able leader of the party it
(few York, gave utterance, at the great Union
having Meeting in that city, to the following
sentiments:

44 Is oegro Slaverv unjust ? If it is unjust, it
riolates that first rule of human conduct, 4 Kei
ler to every man his due.' If it is unjust, it
riolates the law of God, which says, 4 Love thyieighbor as thyself,' for that requires that we
hould perpetrate no injustice. And, gentlenen,if it could be inaintaiued that Negro Slarerywas unjust, perhaps I might be prepared,>erhaps we ought to be prepared, to go with
hat distinguished man, to whom allusion is freluentlymade, and say there is a 4 higher law '

vhich compels us to trample beneath our feet
he Constitution established by our fathers, with
ill the blessings it secures to their children.
Jut, gentlemen, I insist.and that is the argunentto which we must come, which we must
neet, and on which we must come to a conclusionthat shall govern our action in the fuureselection of Representatives in the Con'ressof the Uuited States.I insist tuat Ke
iiio Slavery is not unjust ; [bravo and
heers;] it is not only just, [hisses, applause,nd cries of 4 put him out,' 4 put him out,' 4 sit
own,' 1 order, order.'l

44 Mr. O'Conor. Oraer, order, if you please.44 Mayor Tiemann. Let him stay there, order.
44 Voices. Put him out.
44 Mr. O'Conor. Serpents have the privilegef hissing; good men will be silent and hear.
maintain, gentlemen, that NEGRO SLA- '

rERY IS NOT UNJUST.[No, sir ; and ap- |laosej.that it is BENIGN IN ITS INFLU-
on tne wiiite man and on the bla^k '

tan, [that's so, and cheers;] that it is OR- f

)A1NED BY NATURE; that it is a neces- 1

ity created by nature itself; that it carries '

ith it duties for the black man, and duties lor 1

re white, which duties cannot bo performed,
xcept by the preservation, and, if the gentle- s

ren please it, the PERPETUATION of the 1
pstem of Negro Slavery. [Applause.'']
Mr. O'Conor supposes, no doubt, that by the ,

tterance of this diabolism he has secured the a

;spect and esteem of the South ; but he has
tade a great mistake. John Randolph emodiedthe sentiment of the South, when he
lid that he had no respect for the Northern
pologiat for Slavery. A Southern member of
ie present House of Representatives reiterated
le same contemptuous opinion of Northern
oughfaces, a day or iwu otucr. nonesi ana

ue men everywhere will despise the loathsome
mtiment and its author.
But we call attention to it as an illustration

f modern Democracy. Mr. Larrabee, of Wisjnsin,gave utterance to similar views a few
»ys ago, in the House of Repre.sentatives.
Mr. Singleton, of Mississippi, in his speech

l the House of Representatives on Monday ^

eek, gave utterance to the followiug version f
'the Democratic creed : j ^
" If you exclude Slavery from us, it will J a

ove the disruption of every tie. We will have tl
cpansion of Slavery in the Union, or outside c
it, if we must. If you waut to kuow my ad- tl
ce to Mississippi, I sat/, the sooner we yet out S
c the Union the better ; for the longer we stay S
, the worse for us. The South have made up ii
eir minds to sustain Slavery. We don't in- b
ud to be prescribed by present limits, and it ti
ill not be in the power of the North to coerce
e three millions of freemen at the South with fi
ms in their hands, and prevent their going e
to the surrounding Territories. Gentlemen p
ust remember that a gallant son of the South, t<
'fferson Davis, led our forces into Mexico, d
id, thank God, he still lives, perhaps to lead r
Southern army. it
" The South will expand to Mexico, that si
tuntry being without government, and they ti
,n administer the estate for themselves. b
henever a man like Mr. Seward or Mr. Hale a
elected to preside over the destinies of the 11

>uth, there may be expected au undivided 0
)nt in that section, and all parties will be uni- n
i in resistance to the aggression." ii
It is needless to point out the folly of this Cl

mbast. We merely quote it to show what
jmocracy is. Any schoolboy could tell Mr. ^
ngleton that, outside of the Union, the South 01

>uld be the most conservative of all countries, ui

d would gladly sacrifice her share in the te

mmon Territories, and every hope of future j"
r e. u.. i,_

i^uioitiuua 11 urn iucaicuj iui iuc oaao ui U'Jiug ^
alone.

^j b<
The Excitement Socth..Extract of a let
dated Charleston, Dec. 13, 1839 : h,
"I shall have no trouble in travelling in this ^
tion of' the Union,' as I shall mind my own
siness ; if I did not, I would be sent home.
ie of our passengers was sent from the steam-
on our arrival this morning, to the cars, and in
rted out of the State on the way back to w

ston ; and it served her just right, a3 she was E
7 outspoken in her condemnation of South- te
i institutions.".N. Y. Express. m

It is just such facts as these which demon. P<
ate to the world the conscious weakness of
South. It is in vain that Singleton and e(j
rest of them in Congress brag and threaten ii

>t they will dissolve the Union, and then con- vc

sr Mexico, when the State of South Carolina dc
inot allow a woman to speak her honest con- ^tions within the limits of the State. The so
rid will attribute these acts of brutality to wl
,hing but cowardice, growing out of a con- dr
susness that Slavery is unjust, and will not
ir investigation. CI

* nc
i\~ho Ajie the Disumonists?.Congress has »}>
v been in session two weeks, and men of all ^tin have avr>w«d th<>ir anntimanta in mmni

,he Union. Who has threatened or justified w]
anion ? foi
3. C. Clay, an Administration Democrat- ''J
Llfred Iverson, an A ministration Democrat. l')(
L. G. Brown, an Administration Democrat.
feff. Davis, an Administration Democrat. 18

V. M. Gwin, an Administration Democrat. Pa
j. M. Keitt, an Administration Democrat. va

I. J. Crawford, an Administration Democrat. tra
. L. M. Carry, an Administration Democrat,
i. Q. C. Lamar, an Administration Democrat, jj,leuben Davis, an Administration Democrat. Deiohn J. McRae, an Administration Democrat.
!. L. Vallandigham,*an Administ'n Democrat.
oeer A.Pryor,an Administration Democrat. jvyd. Moore, an Administration Democrat an<f. R. H. Garnett, an Administ'n Democrat. an,filliam Smith, an Administration Democrat. jei7. P. Miles, an Administration Democrat
lot not a tingle Republican I ]
hese Disanionists have been rebuked by ore

Republican members. Bat their Democratic Ju
eagues have not ottered a word in condem- lac
on of their traitorous sentiments. On the be<
trary, they applaud and encourage thorn. to
l is a noteworthy fact that the Union-saving do
tings in the Northern cities, although they Fn
ih censure on men who have been loyal to 'as
Union all their lives, do not utter a tingle wo
i of rebuke to thee* JhtumonitU I.Albany cr«

ning Journal. hat
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Butler Conrrr, Perk.
To the Editor of the National Era:
When oar fathers, in their wisdom, laid the

foundations of our present Government, their
chief care was to laj them so deep, and to build ja superstructure thereon so permanent, that
time with all its corroding influences would <
rather strengthen than deface. Those were the 1
imes which called forth the energies of those
«hom God had created after his own image. 1
men with souls so great that they could foresee
hat there wero others living and to live in the t
country as well as themselves, and who would 1
one day be called upon to take hold of and administerthe affairs with which they were theu tinstructed. In those times, demagogues were t
but little, if at all, known, and brainless babblerswere left at home to pursue those callings ]
tor which their intellectual iuferiority most cer- Jtainly best fitted them. But times aud seasons
change, and so do men and things ; and it is i
very clear to the mind of any thinking man (
that the changes which have taken place among jour statesmen have not been for the better, in a (national point of view. ^When a Webster, a Clay, a Calhoun,a Hayue{ r
n i.'

a vuss, ana meir compeers, occupied the Senate 1

Chamber, their confiicts of mind with mind ^wtro such as to instruct mankind, and of which i
any country might well be proud. ButPhow is
it now ? Nought is to be heard, morning, noon, 1
and uight, but the " nigger " and " disunion 1

the "nigger'' and "disunion," from one end yat'the National Capitol to the other.
On the first day that Congress met, Mr. Ma- J

son, a Senator in h;s place from Virginia, nl
most the first motion made, certainly the first Jresolution offered, was oue to inquire into the
security and safe keeping of the negro. The 1same may be said of the House. Mr. Clark, ofMissouri, at the very threshold of the proceed- >ings, iutroduced the "nigger" with Helper'sbook upon his back, and to this day has stopped:he wheels of the National Legislature.Here we have it, then ; these Representatives j
roui the slavo States, and who alone are iuter- vested in the maintenance of Slavery, keep the gcountry in an eternal broil on the question of *]slavery, and then howl like whipped spaniels Jibout the agitatiou of the slave question, and
hreaten to dissolve the Union if a Northern 0
nan opens his mouth on the subject. Now, nhere is oue thing 1 can tell these gentlemen qvhose mouths are always full ofthe negro; and 7hat is, that if they would keep their own mouths uihut, they would not heac the one-hundredth
mrt they do on the subject. And there is tlmother thing I can tell them.it is this : ifthey £
ire so anxious for a dissolution of the Union, j|vhy do they not go at it? The North are not
inxious; we do not ask a trial of the experi- 0
ue«it; indeed, we should be sorry to see it; but fi
ve wish our Southern friends to kuow that if it hnust be so, that they will find freemen enough l
n tho Mnrth oo nud tr i/v A

... .sirjj w 1.1 j iuc cApunraeiu as

hey are. We auk no sympathy from them, yiVe can live as well without them as they can
uithout ua. We have listened to this bypocriti alcant long are now dctiM ^

alna/t ta «j»«uk of it just as our people think aindfcel. pIf they can elect a Pro-Slavery President in n
860, which I think they cannot, we will sub- t<nit with as good grace as we can; and should 14
le not pursue a "reasonably straightforward o
:our8e, we will endeavor to find means to bring c<lim to his senses. We will not "dissolve the
J then," aor even talk of it; bat we will teach
he President to know that he is expected to glo his duty to the Constitution with fidelity, c<nd we ask no more of any man. If the Re- cl
lublicans should elect the President in 1860, sind I think we will, we shall expect the sun olnd moon to rise and set, just as they do under n<
he Administration of James Buchanan ; and ol
ursed be the hand that would rise to sever ai
his glorious Union! The rights of every cl
aate would be scrupulously protected, and that w
hate or that people who would ask more, would is
nd stout hearts and strong arms enough to hi
ying them to a knowledge of their true posi- p<
on. st
This is a subject on which our Southern p«iends should be given to understand the b<

xact position that we of the North are pre- wl
ared to assume, whenever an emergency arises st
) call our energies into action. We do not
esire a dissolution of the Union, as I have al- fin
uady said ; we should regret it; but we want to
distinctly understood that no right of ours en

Hall be trampled upon bv bombastic assurap- m
ous from any quarter. The Southern States su
ave their rights. We acknowledge them, h<
nd will aid in their maintenance; but this is or
ot euough ; we must do more. We must be- br
Dine bloodhounds, to pursue their game ; we w<
lust permit them to extend their objectionable St
istitutions at will ; the North is not to exer- m
ise any choice or volition in the matter; we ea
re not asked, but required to stand passive, as an
le whole panorama passes before us, while th
icy of the South lord it over us, as they do fu
rer their slaves. This, I say again, we will mi
ot do; and if it should cost the disruption of bl
in such Governments, we say, let the worst
une, if come it must; we are as well prepared PI
>r it now as we ever can be. For the last be
tirty years, or more, this cry of disunion has su
sen sounded in our ears, whilo we have yield- th
1 dishonorably to appease the cry, and still
ift pre is. fiivp critr*> I " Wo nf tKo MnrfK -1*

J .7 V«.,V| " V Vi VMV »U v.u

ive rights, too; and, if it must be so, we have to
ie manhood, as well as the numerical foree, an
sustain them. o. w. o. is
Tue Dealh of Dk Qcincey..The Asia brings ^telligencc of the death of Thomas De Quincey, mihich happened on the 8th of December, at andiuburgb, having considerably passed the 0j,
rm of three score years and ten. For many ^onths past he has resided in Edinburgh, w:
eferring the town to his house in Lasswade, rvj
ainly for the convenience of superintending j[v
e passage through the press of the collected
lition of his works uow issuing by Messrs. t^(
ogg, and of which the fourteenth and last
ilume is nearly readv for publication. The ~aiceascd was principally known by the graphic
itographical sketches which, under the title ^" Confessions of an English Opium Eater," ^vividly portray his illusions and sufferings ^
aile under the influence of that pernicious
UK* be!
Holiday Excursion of Slayrs. . The
larleston (S. C.) Courier of Wednesday an- fh«
>unces the arrival there of a large number of th'
ives, in a steamboat, on a Christmas exenr- ex

)n, en route for Wilmington, North Carolina. w»<

ie Courier says: Ac
" Many other servants from railroad contracts
11 accompany them on their annual return on"

r Christmas. It is a stipulation insisted on tra

many masters in hiring out their servants, !
st they shall return to spend and enjoy the the
iristraaa holidays at home. The stipulation an<

faithfully observed, and is beneficial to both a 1
rties, for such masters generally have ser- a 1
nts that prove acceptable to hirers and con- ma
iCtors." rec

Singular Cause ok Death..Benjamin wa

turman, late sheriff of Hawkins county, Tenwee,died recently from the following sin- V
lar cause : While throwing on his overcoat.

struck his hand on the door knob, and slight- C(?'
abraded the skin ; he then put on a wet glove
1 rode several miles, took a chill.gangrene, 9011

i perhaps tetanus, followed.resulting in his
uh on the seventh day.
Declared Free..Agnes Robinson, the col- ed.
;d woman who was arrested in this citv last f?oi
ne, and taken to Washington county, Maryid,where she was claimed as a slave, has vie
>n declared, after a jury trial in that county, dre
be a free woman, under a deed of munumia- $4.
n from John Witmer, sen., dated in 1847. of *
L>m the history of the case, which we gave hoi
t summer, there can be no doubt that the for
man was entitled to her freedom, and it is call
iditable to the justice of Maryland that she 1
i obtained it.Jtepublk, tw<

RATES OF ADVERTISING. |
Ten cents a line for tie fini insertion, fie* |oents a line for each subsequent one. leu

words constitute a line. Payment in advance
is invariably required.

Money may be forwarded by mail at
my risk. Notes on Eastern banks preferred.
Large amounts maj be remitted in drafts or
certificates of deposit.
Mf Subscribers wishing their papers changed,will give the name of the post office changedfrom, as well as the post offioe they wish it

hereafter sent to. 1
19* All communications to the|jEVa, whether joa business of the paper or for publication,should be addressed to

M. L. BAILEY, Washington, D. C. f
ANNUAL* REPORT OP THE POSTMASTERGENERAL.
The expenditures of the Department in the

fiscal year ending June 30th, 1859, wer*
$11,458,083.62; the total reveuue $7,908,484.07,heiug an increase of 6 per cent, over the revenuo
if the preceding year. To the expense ac-
.uum, uowever, muut De added the us<.< rtain* i
inabilities of the Department from the failure of
Jie Appropriation, amounting to $4,296,009.20,
uakin<r a total of expenditures and liabilitea ot
115,754,692.89.
The estimate of expenditures for I860 U a

otal of $15,038,627.62. The estimated means
fclO,222,534.91. Deficiency $4,816,092.71.

transportation statistics.
On the 30th of June last there were in opera*ion 8,723 mail roates. The number of conrectorswas 7,353.
The length of these routes is estimated at

260,052 miles, divided as follows, viz: Railroad
26,010 miles; steamboat, 19,209 miles; coach,
>3,041 miles ; inferior modes, 151,792 milos.
The total annual transportation of mails was

12,308,402 miles, costing $9.468,'757, and diri- *

led as follows : Railroad, 27,268,384 miles, at 1»
$3,243,97 4, ahoot 11.9 cents per mile; steam*
>oat, 4,569.962 miles, at $1,157,843, about 26fr
en:* a mile; coach, 23,448,398 miles, at
12,134,094, abont 13.36 cents a mile; inferior
nodes, 27,021,653 miles, at $1,932,846, about
f.15 cents a mile. }
Compared with the service report*! June 30, 1

L858, there is a decrease of 651 miles in the ,

ength of the mail routes; au addition of
1,542,911 miles to the annual transportation,
>eing abont 4.4 per cent., and of $1,673,333 to
he cost, or about 21.46 per cent.

xtmller of post offices.
^Thole number of post offices in the UnitedStates on the 30th June, 1858 27,977dumber that were established d uri i.g
,u. ..... i: I tr\ io-« 1 ...'
tuc ^car uuuiug 1/ uuc oUj IOJ3 " Xj*kD%)

dumber that were discontinued 893

fot increase of offices in the year 662

Vhole number of post offices on the 30th ' jof June, 1859 23,539
LikAD LETTCKS.

The whole uumber of dead letters, contain
ng money, registered and sent out during the
ear ending June 30,1859, was 9,720, of which
1,574 were delivered, leaving 1,152 unclaimed,
fhe whole nmount of money received was
145,718.14; restored to owners, $41,143.74. jThe number of letters registered and sent
ut, containing valuable enclosures, other than
aoney, such as bills of exchaage, drafts, bonds,Yeasury warrants, &c., was 8,617; of which
,738 have been restored to the owners, leaving Iinclaimed 909.
The amount of enclosures was $2,502,298.11, |be amount of the enclosures in sterling was

16,983 15a. 5d.; the amount of the enclosures
l francs was 194,421.
The number of dead letters returned (unpened)to foreign countries during tho last

seal year was 133,982, divided as follows, viz:
Ingland, 60,310 ; France, 15,757 ; Prussia,
8,41)9; Bremen, S,819; Hamburg, 1,401; '

,iauada, 27,530; New Brunswick, 1,780; Nova
cotia, 1,808. I
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The report recosr mends a modification of the
r-->Fulating the delivery of "drop letter*,"nd whicu .nw done chiefly by private ex- .resses. A reason tu. - ut iu thislatter is urged upon the fact that the oox 3j«.?m is rapidly nut-growu by the population of

irge cities, 110 memory being equal to the taskf distribution, without frequent blunders and
instant confusion.

NEWSPAPER EXCHANOES.
The report proceeds to discuss the privilegesuarautied to publishers of newspapers to r»riveexchange papers free of postage, and dearesdecided hostility to it. It is asserted that
ich exchanges are a part of the stock in trade 1
f the journalist, and the Government should ,Dt be required to transport such papers free /f postage, any more than it should transportlyMiiug for the farmer, the merchant, or inelanic,free of postage. It then proceeds to the
eak and fallacious argument that the journaltmight as well claim that his stationery and
is type should be furnished at the public cx- h
;nse. The report also urges the repeal of tho
atute of 1852, requiring that weekly newspa;rsbe delivered free of postage to all subscri;rsresiding within the limits of the county in
bicli they are published. The report arguesTenuously in favor of both these propositions.The report says that the Department suffers fc
Dm the policy of making the mails subsidiarythe maintenance of travelling lines, and that
lormous sums are thus paid to companies for ^ails which are so light as scarcely to yieldflicient revenue to pay for carrying them on j('irseback. Four-horse coaches are thus run
1 border and unfrequented routes, and steam>atlines are subsidized at an outlay which
Duld afford postal accommodations to entire
ates, merely that the owners of these lines
ay be enriched, and that the public may havo jsy, certain, and economical modes of convey- .
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is in some measure, the Department will in
ture enforce the laws of 1845, requiring all
ail contracts to be let to the lowest responsi- li
e bidder. i!
The express mail agents from New York,liladelphia, and Baltimoro, westward, hart*
en discontinued, and the baggage-masters fbstituted for them, at reduced compensation,
u» saving $19,100 per annum.
The report complains of the exorbitant
arges for railroad mails, which are from $50
$375 per mile here, while in Canada thev

e $30 for day and $40 for night service, tt
also stated that, ou one hundred and thirty- .

van railroad routes, the mails are transportedthout contract, the companies refusing to In
iko contracts. They carry the mails when '

d as they please, and the Department is V
liged to submit. But the report says that Jis is to be stood no longer; that proposals11 be invited from all the companies for caringthe mails, and that no mails will be de- L'
ered except to contracting parties. m
The amount of compensation demanded for ¥
i great through mail between Portland and
:w Orleans was so large, that, in view of the 1

ibarrassments of the Department, the service
>s uot begun. Four routes were proposed for
j contract; one through Boston, Albany, and J
: lake cities, to Cincinnati, or through PhilaIphiaand Pittsburg; and the other three by
i seaboard line, differing only in the route
low Baltimore.
The Mississippi-river mail is denounced by
j report as a mere waste of money, more than <
rteen hundred thousand dollars having been
pended on it since the passage of the act,
ih a return so slight as scarcely to justify the
liguation of the expenditure as postal in its
sracter. The service could be performed for 1
( .fourth th« linn it now «»ro it nnn-

cted for by the trip.
For the aix different California mail routes,
grosa annual disbursements were 12,184,677,
i the receipts from them $339,747, showing
osa of $1,844,949.66 per annum. There waa
oss on all the lines. On that through Panai,$738,250 was spent, and but $299,972.69
:eived; on that by Tebuantepec, $250,000
s spent, and $5,276.68 received; on the
rland mail from San Antonio to San Diego,
96,448 waa spent, and $601 received; on
it by St. Louis and El Paso to San Francis$600,000was spent, and $27,229.94 receiv;on the monthly mail from Kansas, Misiri,to Stockton, California, $79,999 was
ut, and $1,255 received; on that from St.
leph, Missouri, via Utah, to Placerville, Cal nia,$320,000 waa spent, and $5,412 receivTbelocal mail service for California, Ore\UMflLin n n<4 TTia L 1 _ AJ
I, nttauiuKwu, mu\k iob, uusv, IU auuiuuu, H

>8,697, making in all $2,695,394 for the ser I
e of a population of not more thau aix han- I
d and fifty thousand souls, or at the rate of fl
14 for each person, while the poetftl facilities I
he rest of the Union, containing thirty mil- I
is of people, cost less than forty-one cents I
each person. The report, therefore, urgently I
Is for the curtailment of the Pacific service. I
rhe contract for the ocean mail service be- fl
iea New York, New Orleans, and California, . I
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